2 s THE EVENING STAR, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1899-24 PAGES.

The story op-ns w it t =+ne In the regi-
mental .:;'ug s Prestdin Helzhts, ove

fnz San Francisso ha I = of moy

ing «nl tival from

New Yor 3t fquartery

wary th roayt ine,  The vis-

¥ boy, who is

arniy, aml

onng offfeer

<upprsed aeynsing-

islting party, Miss

by his fellows,

trone, at-

vittds, aml 3

disEturles] by the yoling  prisoner
who Dreaks away ix gnands near ther
and by a colliston among the enrriages. Mra,

L m. an old sequainmmnes of Col. Arm-

s i= . Friva s arrestsl
- S r of st n ) AP

to Licut. Gruy of his fratemnity for help, and

e the detail of guand over him.

Mrs.
a8-

are to =all fur Mant

o ed Unoms Socie

Garrison Jolns anid

sists at the emlarking.  Young Morton il

three other prisoners e.cape throme

gel. tGiray is o irgvd wi

ajiled 2 - At West

summer befre, rison aml her vonng-

er sister, Nitu

telk. Nita fell s

det, Pa Mrs tGurri=on took

her aw event nn ot

Bl ileserts, amd  hia
» Nuud been jno-
D, TUNR AWay

. in San Fran-
w with Morton., A

! st
= n
ng de-

4 L8 re-
Maniin,
f= taken HL
alllng one of
¥ thritech his [11-
shlp with Lbu to
I Cul, Armstrong sces g growing at-
tachment hetween

iils for
1y 1
on

@oes on the

1he two.

L lln],Th-: XvVv.
iast! Queen city of the archi-
besleged! The

Manlia at
pelago,

Mar
loveliest of the winter months was come,

il again

and

The Luneia a the Paseo de Santa Lucla,
close ta the ariling waters, were gay
every evening w the musie of the regi-

wlhds=

» CAr-

ged with ti

olid-11 s and the new
ton weles visitors = i=h
Wl damse invisible at other
TOVE Or 4 i the roadway
he Zes that swept in
and wistful peeps

e American belles
from Hong
ey might

1nedd by show
it at Wash-
« their throwing

neImy
Never

privi-
troops
rded to
through
OUr arms,
methods,
bells had
universal
non ushered
of the hos

vnt leaders
haud been ominous

nd with every uay
ne officers and
> Insolent and

and self-con-
ldtera of the
valun-

: officers
dozen  regl-
¥y were privi-

the
Lhew
ot
the
out
Such
5 Ln
banks
the
Such
teenth
to tha south,
st Armstrong
of each other,
Sisters, prob-

wWids
it far

the ¢
thne

'rimeval [‘.-
ng th
formed

the
misly
nsalor,
studious aveld-
vl become observ-
The dominlon and

-|-.‘.g?.t on
hal s
and

. cot
whiom fr
I lictter's !
of Mrs. Garrls
ughout the ship

e

that It lady had been of brief
, s was to be expected In the case
man who hud secured for her undi-

the best, the alriest and by far
st room on the steamsr—a cablne
i, that for week's vovage
I have cost a

I worthier women
stuffy box be-
The captaln
nls magnanimity be-
uln faded out astern.

Z¢ that he had
ar his amour
hid essayed for

ity of mien that

became comical when « dlcated with the
Qualms of seasickness e WHS #Ven no-
tioeable on on the part of some of the
officers t h having made

T

3 to Honolulu
MR PUssengers, army wives
Cross n naturally hecuime
nts of the vie rtained by

vies. Quick 1t see, i slow to seem
to se¢, Mrs. Frank has lost no time in beg-
ging one of the young soldier wives to share

her blg state room and broad and eamfort-
able bed, and the lady preferred the heat
and discomfort between decks to separa-
tion from her friend. Then Mrs. Garrison
tendered both the run of her eabin during
the day and evening. suggested, Indeed,
that on hot nights they come and sleep
there, ons on the bed and one on the couch,
and they thanked her, but—never came.
Bhe coddled the general with cool cham-
pagne cup when he was In the throes of
gl de mer, and held him prisoner with

vivacious chatter when he was well

enough to care to talk. But, after all, her
most zecious trouble seemed to consist In
keeping Billy Gray at a respectful distance.
He sought her side day afrer day, to Arm-
sirong’'s mild amaze, as has been said; and
when he could not be with her was moody,
even flerce and ugly-tempersd—he whose
disposition had been the sunniest in all
that gray, shivery, dripping sojourn at the
San Franecisco camp.

But onee fairly settled in Manlla, the
White Sisters seemed to regain all the old
ascendency. Colonel Frost had taken a big,
roomy honse surrourdded by spacious
grounds down in Malate and ¢'ose to the
plashing waters of the bay. Dutles kept
him early and late at his office in the waill-
ed of but every evening, after the drive
and ner, callers ecame thronging in, and

Witchie's witcherica were called Into

Conl,

all

play to charm them into blindness and to
cover Nita's fitful and nervous moods, now
al

wst painful'y apparent. Frost's face
aat times a thunder eloud, and army elr-
cies within the outer eirele of Manlla saw
plainly that all was not harmony hetwixt
that veteran Benedict and that fragile,
fluttering baby wife. The bloom of Nita's
beauty was gone. She looked wan, white,
even haggard. She had refused to leave
Hoeng Kong or come to Manila until Mar-

garet’s arrival, then Aew to the Iter of
that sisterly wing. Frank Garrison had
been occupying A room under the same

roof with his general, hut both general and
ald-de-camp were now much aifteld, and
Frank spent far more duys and nights along

Even women and children wer2 not to le
spared; and many a woman, hearing this
grewsome story, trembled 1n her tencer.
For a time, in dread of this new peril, Nila
Frost almost forgot the other; but nct so
Murgaret. 8he scoffed and scouted the ru-
mor of Fillpino outbreak. 8he laughed at
Frost, who all too evidently belleved in it,
and was in hourly trepldation. He begged
that the guard at his quarters might Le
doubled, and was totally unnerved when
told 1t might even have to be reduced. Not
s0 Mrs. Frank, She made friends with the
stalwart sergeant comman:ling: alwavs hoad
hot coffee and sandwiches ready for the
midnight relief; made it a point to lPa_rn
the name of each successive non-commis-
sioned officer In charge, and had a winsomae
smile and word for the =enirles as she
passed. »

It wasn't Filipino aggression that she
feared. The men wondered why she should
2o urgently bid them see that no strangers
—Americans—were nllowed within the mas-
sive gates. There were tramps, even in
Manila, she said. When the sisters drove
their natty little Filipino team flashed
through the lanes and streets at top-speed,
the springy Vietoria bounding at their
heels to the mmminent peril of the cockaded
hats of the dusky coach and footman, if
not even to the seats of those trim, white-
coated, big-buttoned, ton-booted, impassive
little Spanisn-bred servitors. The carriage
stopped only at certaln designated points,
and only then when a group of officers
stond ready to greet them. Not once had
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For the letter that me by wayv of Hon-
olulu had t the el aister of incre
ing je usy and suspicion on the eanlonel's

part, of his dreadful rage at Yokohama on
Iearning that even there—thé very hour of
their arriva’'—when the consul eame aboard
with a batch of letters In his hand, he had
one for Mrs. Frost. She had barely glanced
at its contents before she was seized with
a fit of trembling, tore it in hal nd tossed
the fragments on the swift cbhing tide,
then rushed to her state room. There she
added a postseript to the long letter pen-
ned to Margaret on the vovage; and the
purser., not her hushand. saw it safely
started on the Gaelle, leaving for San
Franeisco via Honolulu that very day.
That letter beat the ordinary mall, for the
Queen was heading seaward, even as the
Gaslie came steaming in the coral-guarded

harbor, and a !ittle packet was tossed
aboard the new troop ship as she sped
away, one missive In it telllng Witchie

Garrison that the man whose 1ife had been
wrecked by her sister's enforeed desertlon
was already in Manila awaiting her eoming,
and telling her, moreover, that the packet
placed In General Dravton's hands con-
talned only her earller letters. In his reck-
less wrath Latrobe had told her that those
which bound her to him by the most sol-
emn pledges, those that vowed undying
leve and devotion were still in his hands,
and that she should see him and them
when at last she reached Manila,

Threa mortal weeks had the sisters been
there together, and never once in that time
did Nita venture forth except when under
escort of her black-browed husband or the
protection of her smiling, witching, vet
vigilant Margaret. Never once had thelr
house been approached hy any one who
hore resemblance to the dreaded lover. All
along tha Calle Real, where were the quar-
ters of many officers, little guards of regu-
lars were statloned: for black rumors of
Filiplno uprising came with every fow days,
and some men’s hearts were fallinz them
for fear when they thought of tha paucity
of thelr numhers as comparel with the
thousands of fanatical natives to whom the
taking of human lfe was nf lasa account
than the loss of a game chickon, and In
whose slght assassinatlon was a ‘virtue
when it rid one of a foe. Alrendy many an
officer who had weakly yleldad to the im-
portunity of a devoted wife was carsing
the folly that led him to let her foin him.
The outbreak was Imminent. Anv ona
could see the war was sure to come—uvven
those who strove to banish alarm and re-
nssure an anxious natlon. Anl when the
call to arms should sound, duty, honor and
law would demand each soldler's instant
answer on the battle line. then “ho was
to care for the women? Tha rerv sarvants
in each household, it was known, wers In
moat cases regularly enrolled In the fnsur-
gent army. The orowdad dlstricts in the
city, the nipa huts surronnding the wealthy
homes In the suburbs, swarmed with Fill-
pino soldiery in the garb of peace. Arms
and ammunition, both, were stored In the
great stone churches. Knives, bolos and
pistols were hidden In every house.
Through the clergy, In some Instances, and
foreign rasidents In others, the statement
was set afloat that every American ofMpi.'s
residence was mapped and marked, that
the Tagals were told off by nime—so many
for each house in proportlon to the num-
ber of American Inmates—and day after
day, awalting the signal fur their hloody
work, these native devoteas grasted with
servile bows and studied the habits of the
officers they were designated to fall vpen

in their sleep and slay without mercy.

was now ferever coming to the house, anid
Witchie was beginning to wish that Canker
had had his way: but Canker had failed
dismally.

The witnesses he counted on proved dumb
or departed, and It had pleased the general-
in-chief to gend him with n regiment of in-
fentry and a brace of Euns to garrison an
important point an an adjacent island, and
to tell Bim that in view of the impossibhility
of his substantiating his charges agailnst
Gray, the youngster had some shadow of
excuse for his violent outbreak. Rather
than bring up a scandal, It was best to
drop the matter entirely. Gray had been
stnt to duty with the —teenth before he
was thoroughly weil, and a good-hearted
battallon commander, taking pity on his
cbvious change for the worse, had found

cecasion after the first ten diays at the
front to send him back to quarters in
Malate, Instead of Incessantly on  duty

aling the threatened line toward Singalon
Church; and while he seldom came in the
evining when numbers of visltors were
piresent, the boy had a way of dropping in
between 8 and 4, when he could generally
count on a few moments, at least, alone
with Mrs. Frank. She had nursed him well
In his slow convalescence, had made desp
impression on his ‘I'lr.l}‘l!-:h heart, lacerated
as he concelved it by a disappointment at
home. She had won him to her service, as
she thought, until she felt sure he was
ready to do almost anything for her sake,
then she had put him to the test, and he
had failed her. Belioving, as she did, that
the boy well knew the whereabouts of the
alleged deserter, Morton, and his friend,
Nita's reckless lover, she had counted on

m to wring from them the lelters poor
Latrobe declared he still possessed: but the
three svecks had passed without a sign, and
it was becoming evident to her that Gray
had lost track of them entirely,

One brilllant afternoon, as she lay on the
broad, cane-bottomed bedstead with fits
overhanging canopy of fllmy netting, shs
drowsily heard the corporal posting the
new sentry In the marbled corridor below,
and then marching the rellef to the rear
gate opening to the beach. Nita was al-
ready up and moving about in her room.
Margaret heard the rustle of her skirts and
the light patter of her tiny feet as she spoed
over tha ﬁardwnnd floor of the main salon.
Bhe heard her throwing back the sliding
shutters that kept out the glare of the 2un
in the morning hours, and knew that she
was gazing out over the tree-dotted lawn
toward the gate where the guard lounged
through the warm afterncon. All of a sud-
den, quick and stirring, a bugle sounded
over on the ("alle Nueya, where the North
Dakotas had a strong detachment. The eall
was repeated, and, army woman though
the was, she did not recognize t. She
could not remember ever having heard it
before. Then up the street, from the Engi-
neer. barrack, there came thrilling echo,
and there was a sound of movement and
excltement along the dusty thoroughfare,
She heard Nita calling her name, and then
tho child's guick, nervous step along the
hallway toward the stairs. Then came a
sudden stop, a gasping, walillng cry, and,
springing from her bed and to the door,
Margaret found her sister cowering before
a tall, slender man in the rough dress ard
fleld equipment of a private soldier. With
a little packet—letters, apparentlv—held
fcrth in one hand, while the other grasped
her wrist, Rollin Latrobe stood sternly gaz-
ing at the girl shrinking at his feet.

The tableau was over In another second.
Springing up the broad marble stairs came
Bllly Gray, the corporal of the guard at |
his heels, and Latrobe saw his danger in a

flash. Throwing little Gray aside as he

would a terrler, the young athlete whirled
on the stalwart regular. There was the
sound of a crashing blow, followed by a
heavy fall. The corporal went rolling down
the steps with Latfobe bounding over the
tumbling form, an# the next Instant he
had wvaulted er the ledge of the open
window on t lower floor, and vanished
through the tewgy to the beach. And
now all along the Calle Real the bugles
were soundjng‘l‘“l"u drms!”
Chapfer XVL

That was a wild day in Manila. Far over
near the Escaita somebody shot at a va-
grant dog lapping water from a little pool
under one of the many hydrants. The sol-
dier pollce essayed an arrest; the culprit
broke and ran; the guard-fired; a lot of
coolies, taking '‘alarm, fled jabbering to the
river side. The natives, looking for trou-
ble any moment, riished to their homes.
Some soldiers on pass and unarmed tum-
bled over the tables and chairs in the Al-
hambra In their dash for the open street.
A stampeded sergeant told a bugler, to
sound to arms, and in the twinkling of an
eve the call was taken up from barrack
to barrack, and the news went flashing out
by wire to the extrems front. The shop-
keepers hastily put up their shutters and
bolted their doors. (abs, carts, quilez and
carromattas—even the street cars—were in-
stantly seized by the soldiery scattered all
over town, and utilized to take them tear-
ing back to join thelr regiments. In five
minutes the business streets down town

were deserted.  Chinese cowered within
their crowded huts. The natives, men and
women, either hid within the shelter of

their homes or {led to the sanctuary of the
many churches, All over the great city
the alarm spread like wlldfire. The hat-
talions formed under arms, those nearest
the outer lines being marched at once to
their positions in support, those nearer the
walled city waiting for orders. Foreign
residents took matters more coolly than
did the Aslatie; German phlegm, English
fmpasslveness and Yankee devil-may-car-
ishness preventing a panic, But those who
had familles and owned or eould hire car-
riages and launches were not slow in seek-
ing for their households the refuge of the
fleet of transports lying placidly at anchor
in the bay, where Dewey's bluejackets
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shifted their euids, went enolly to, thelr
statlons, and, grouped aboit thelr’ guns,
aquictly awaiting further developments. In
an agony of fear Colonel Frost had bid-
den his driver to lash the ponies to a gal-
lop and go like the wind to Malate, but the
appearance of the long ran of sturdy in-

fantry resting on their arms and begin-
ring to loeok bored, measurably reassured
him before he reached h home, Once

there, however, the sight of Nita, clinging
h¥sterically to her sister and moaning on
ber bed, was sufflelent ta determine his first
move, which was to wire for his launch to
come around to the bay shore and take
them off to the fect,
The next was to send and ask for an
wroand twenty men from the Cuartel,
i message the major com-
on the dusty roadway in

manding, standing

front of his men, grinned upnder his griz-
zlvd mustache and said, “Frost's 2ot "em
agiin.  Here, Gray, you go over and tell

im to keep his hair on, that it’s nothing
but a fake alarm.” And Gray, giad enough
of the chance to go axain into the presence
of the woman wh fuseinated him,sped on
his mission. He was in a fury over his re-
cent humiliation in her sight—he, a eom-
missioned officer, tossed aside ke a child
and outwitted by this daring intruder in
the shape of a private soldier—he and his

guard brushed away and derlded by a
young fellow In some strange regiment—
wha had sily escaped along the beach to

an adjoining inelosire into which he darted
and was no more seen. The sireets were
full of seurrying soldiers, and it was the
simplest thing in the world for him to min-
gle with them and make his way to his
own command. Of course, Gray well knew
who the man must be—Nita’s troublesome
lover, of whom Witchie had told him so
much. Ther: was his chance to recover the
letters and claim the reward; but man and
letters both had escaped his graasp: and
when he pulled up, blown and exhausted
afterfruitless chase, he was brought to his
senses by the sight of his own men falling
in “for business,” and he had to scamper
for his sword and join them,

That was a miserable evening. Margaret
Garrlson was the only member of the
bousehold who seemed to have her wits
about her and her nerves under control,
for Frank, her liege lord, had his duty
elsawhere, and not until hours later trot-
ted slowly home. Margaret plainly let Gray
understand how he had fallen in her esti-
mation at being so easily tossed aside, A
wiarning finger was laid upon her lip. “Not
one word of what has happened while he is
here,” she muttered, and a nod of her fluffy
head toward the perturbed colonel toid
plainly that the chief of the household
really had no place in the family counclis.
To the sisters that alarm was a blessing
in disguise. It was all sufficient to account
for Nita's prostration.

To the rash and reckless lad, who, claim-
ing to be an orderly with a letter from the
colonel, had been passed by the gate guard
to the open stalrway, it afforded ample
cover for escape, when, alarmed by Nita's
cry, Gray and the corporal came springing
to her ald. To Gray himself it gave only
a few minutes' forgetfulness of his trou-
ble, for, smarting under the sting of a wo-
man’'s only halfshldden disdain, he would
have welcomed with almost savage joy
some fierce battle with a skillful foe, some
scene in which he could compel her respect
and admlration., He was still smarting
and stung when.at last that opportunity
came. :

Long will Manlla remember the night.
It followed closé upon the heels of warn-
ings that for weeks held every officer anmd
man to his post ef doty. Day after day
the strain increased. The insurgents.
erowding upon our Outposts In front of
Santa Mesa on the north and of Santa Ana
on the south side of the Paslg, had heaped
in®ult and threats upon our silent sentries,
compelled by opders to the very last to
submit to anything but actual attack
rather than bring on & battle. ““The Ameri-
cans are afraid,” was the gleeful ecry of
Agulnaldo's officers, the jeer and taunt of
his men. The regulars were soon to come
and replace those volunteers, said the wise-
acre of his cabinet, therefore strike now
before the trained and disciplined troops
arrive and sweep these blg boors into the
sea. And on the still, starlit night, sooner
perhaps than his confederates within the
walls intended, the rebel leader struck,
and, long before the dawn of the lovely
Sunday morn that followed, the fire flash-
ed from forty thousand rifles in big semi-
circle around Manila, and the long-expect-
ed battle was on.

Hours after dawn, hours after the at-
tack began, the —teenth were In extended
battle order to the south of Malate, con-
fronted by thickets of bamhboo that fairly
swarmed with insurgents, yet, only by the
incessant zip and “whiew” of their deadly

missiles and the ceaseless crackle of rifle
fire, could this be determined; for with
their smokeless powder and their Indian-
like skill In concealment nothing could be
seen of thelr array. Over to the westward
on the placid waters of the bay the huge
Monadnock was driving shell after shell
into the dense underbrush across the aban-
doned rice fields and the marshy flats that
lined the shore. Over to the east resound-
Ing cheers and crashing volieys, punctuated
by the sharp report of field guns, told that
the comrade brigade was heavily engaged
and, apparently, driving the enemy before
them. To right and left their volunteer
supports were banging into the brush with
their heavy Springfields; and still there
seemed no symptom of weakness along the
immediate front, no slgn of yielding. If
anything the fury of the insurgent volley-
ing Increased as the sun climbed higher,
and all along the blue-shirted line men
grit thelr teeth and swore as they crouch-
ed or lay full length along the roadside,
peering through the filmy wveil that drifted
slowly across their front—the smoke from
the Springflelds of the volunteers.

To lie there longer with the bullets buz-
zing close overhead or biting deep into the
low embankment, sometimes tearing a
stinging path through human flesh and
bone, was adding to the nerve straln of
the hours gone by. To rush headlong
across that intervening open space, through
deep and muddy pools and stagnant diteh,
and hurl themselves upon the lurking
enemy In the bamboo copse bevond, had
been the ardent longing of the line since
daylight came to illumine the fleld before
them. Yet stern orders withheld: Defend,
but do not advance, sald the general's mes-
sitge, and the whisper went along from
man to man. “There Is trouble In town
behind us, and the chief may need us
there.” .

But, as 8 o'clock passed with no word of
uprlsing in the rear, and the cheering over
toward Santa Ana grew loud and louder,
the nerve strain upon the —teenth became
well-night intolerable. “For God's sake,
can’'t we be doing something instead of
Iying here firing into a hornet’'s nest?” was
the murmur that arose in more than one
company along the fmpatient line; and the
gruff voices of veteran sergeants could be
heard ordering silence, while, moving up
and down behind their men, the line offi-
cers cautioned against waste of ammuni-
tion and needless exposure. “Lie flat, men.
Keep down!” were the words. “We won't
have to stand this forever. You'll scon get
your chance."

And presently it came. The cheering that
had dled away, far over to the left, beyond
the wooded knoll that surrounded Singalon
and Block House 12, wias suddenly taken
up nearer at hand. Then crashing wvollevs
sounded along the narrow roadway to the
east, and a bugie rang out shrill and clear
above the noise of battle; and then, closer
still, though unseen in the gloom of the
dense thicket in which they lay, the men
of the 2d Battalion, strung along a Fili-
pino trail that led away to the rice fields,
swung thelr big straw hats and yelled for
joy. A voung oflicer, his eyes flashing, his
face flushing with exeitement, eame hound-
ing out from the grove ut the left of the
erouching line and made stralght to where
the veteran battalion commander knelt In
rear of his center. It was Billy Gray, ad-
jutant of the id Battalion, acting that day
as adjutant to the regimental commander.
The bullets whistled by his head as he
darted springingly along, and in their joy
at sight of him eéven old hands forgot the
reserve of the regular service, and some
man shouted: “Now we're off" and the
popular query, “What's the matter with
Lieutenant Gray 2"

At any other tUme, under any other cir-
cumstances, both questloner and respon-
dents who gleefully shouted “He's all
right,” would have been promptly and
sternly suppressed. But the senlor eaptain
at their head well knew the excltoment
tngling In the nerves of that long-suffering
Iine, and only smiled and nodded sympathy,
He saw, too, that Gray was guivering with
pent-up feeling, as the boy halted short,
saluted, and, striving to steady his eager
voice, =afd:

“Captain, the, colonel direets that wyou
open sharp fire on the woods in vour front
and occupy the enemy there. He is about
to charge with the third battalion and drive
them out of the trenches we've located over
Yonder,” and Billy pointed eagerly to the
left front—the southeast.

The captain's grizzled face took on a look
of keen disappointment. “You mean we've
gur} to stay here, and see you fellows go
I3

“Only for a few minutes, sir. The colonel
says that for you to charge before he's Zol
onto their flank would ecust too many men
You'll et the word as soon as he's got the
works."”

“Well safd, Billy
most epigzrammatic.
down here, man.
ated."

“My hat only,” was the answer, as the
boy stooped quickly to hide the irrepressibly
twitching about the muscles of his lip. A
Remington had ripped from side to side.
tearing a way through the curly hair ai
the top of his head and almost scoring thy
scalp. To save his soul he could not quits
suppress the trembling of his knees: bul.
steadying himssif by great effort, he con-
tinued: *“The c¢olonel 1o commenc:
firing by wvolley the moment our hugle:
sound the charge. Now I must get back.”

“All right, youngster., Tl the eolonel 1
savey, and we'll dg our level best—only, let
us= into it as quick as you can.”

But Gray heard only the first part of the
sentence. He was panting when he reached
his placld, gray-mustached chief, and conld
only gasp out, “The captain understands.
sir'  And then the regimental commander
simply turned to the battalion leader,
standing silent at his left in a little clump
of timber—another veteran captain, grown
gray as himsclf in long, long years of serv-
fce:

“Now's our time, old
Gray, we'll go with him.

All along the line from right to left there
ran the cross-country road connecting the
broader highway, from Malate to San Raf-
acl and Paranaque on the west, and from
West Paco by way of Singalon to Pasay
In front of the right wing all was swamp.
morass or rice tields. In front of the left
wing all was ¢lose, dense bamboo and Jun-
gle, save where the broad, straight road-
way led on past Block House 13, or the
narrower cart track stretched southward,
overarched in places by spreading branch-
es, and commanded at Its narrowest path
by the swarm of dusky fighters in Block
House 14. A year before the blueshiris
stormed these forest strongholds from the
south and took them from the troops of
Spain. Now they were compelled to turn
and storm them from the north; for, Jus
as Stanley Armstrong saild at San Francis-
co, the Filipinos had turned upon thelr ally
and would-be friend. Aguinaldo had beard-
ad 1'necle Sam.

And while the volunteers and regulars to
the right could only remain in support, it
fell to the lot of the left wing of this brave
brigade to assault in almost impenetrable
position an enemy armed with magazine
rifles or breech loaders, and entirely at
home. The bugle: rang the signal; the
officers in sllence took their stations, and,
stepping Into the narrow pathwavs through
the jungle, crouching along the roadways
or crashing through the stiff bamboo, the
blue-shirts drove ahead. Two, three min-
utes, and thelr purpose seemed undiscov-
ered. Then suddenly block house 14 blazed
with fire and a storm of bullets swept the
road. The earthworks in the thickets to
the right and left seemed to be crowded
with a running flame; and down on their
faces fell the foremost soldiers, their gal-
lant leader shot through and through,
plunging headlong, yvet in his dying Agony
waving his surviving men to get to cover.
Vengefully now the “Krags" opened in re-
ply to Remington and Mauser. The blue-
shirts struggled on inch by inch through
the network of bamboo. Still the storm
swept up the roadway, and no man could
hope to face it and live. But, little by 1it-
tle, the low-aimed, steady volleys, driven
in by squad and section through the cane-
break, or by company and platoon across
the westward swamps, told on the nerve
and disclpline of the little brown men in
the bamboo. Thelr shots flew swift, but
wild and higher. Then a daring lad, in the
rough field uniform of a subaltern of in-
fantry, sprang like a cat into the fire-flash-
ing lane, and, revelver in hand and a squad
of dovoted fellows at his heels, dashed
stralght at the wooden walls ahead. In
frantic haste the occupants blazed shot af-
ter shot upon him and his heroic followers.
One after another three went down; but, In
another Instant, the lleutenant leading,
they reached the block house and darted
through the open doorway, the last of its
garrizson fleelng In panie before such un-
heard-of daring and determination. And
then came the rush of comrades cheering
down the lane, tumbling over the earth-
works and the luckless gang that, still
crouching there, held to their position, and
all the southward leading road was ours.

o be Continued.)

No Fun at All
From the Chicago Evenlng Post.

“It's a shame, that's what It Is!' ex-
claimed the boy, wrathfully, “I can't have
any fun at all.™

“What's the matter? asked the sympa-
thetic nelghbor.

“Dad says he'll lick me If he eyer hears

f me fighting with a boy smaller than I

! That sounds al-
Hullo! You hit? Stoop
Don't try to get perfor-

says

Hmam! Pitch in!

0
am, an’ I dassn’t fight with a bigger one.”

who roamed over the western part of the
sta

A

P HXAS

The Texas Rangers and Some of
Their Daring Deeds.

CARRIED ON A SIXTY-YEAR WAR

Many a Battle With Cattle Thieves
and Other Desperadoes.

ALWAYS IN THE

T s ~I—

SADDLE

Written for The Evening Star by N. A, Jenuings.

The Texas Rangers, an organization made
up of former members of wvarious com-
panles of the lone slar state, famous fron-
tier fighters, will meet In San Antonio,
Texas, November 2. It is likely that many
hundreds of ex-Hangers will at the
meeling, for about three thousand of these
men are still alive, and they all take a
great pride In the organization. Some of
the ex-Ranegers are old, white-haired men
who fought the murderous Apaches,
manches and Kiowas In the 40's and 50's,
but the greater number are those who saw
equally dangerous service on the Texas
frontier in the fifteen years immedlately
following the ecivil war, whose principal
duty it was to drive out the Mexiecan rald-
ers from &cross the Rio Grande, and to
overcome the white desperadoes who band-
ed together and terrorized the settlers of
the border countles.

In all truth It may be said that no body
of frontier constabulary in the history of
the world ever held such a record for bra-
very and efective work as the Texas Ran-
gers. They have been magnificent fighters
ever since the time when forty of them
fought their way through Santa Ana's
army to the Alamo to join its little band of
desperate defenders, and there gave up
their lives with Davy Crockett, Sam Bowie
and Travis.

Those men were the original Texas Ran-
gers, and their example has ever been in
the minds of their sueccessors, apparently,
for it 1s a matter of commaon Knowledge in
Texas that no Ranger ever shirked his duty
or turned hls back to the enemy, no mat-
ter what were the odds against him.

In the war for the independence of Texas,
in the Mexican war and in the civil waz
the Texas Rangers did notable 5!-!."\'_11.'-1.
Many of them joined the Rough Riders
when the Spanish-American war was de-
clared, and of them Col. Roosevelt has
written: =

o=

Hoosevelt's Estimate,
drew a great many recruits from
and frum nuowhere did we get a
higher average, for many of them had
served in that famous body of frontier
tighters, the Texas Rangers. These needed
no teaching. They were already trained to
obey and to take responsibility. !
splendid shots, horsemen and traflers. They
wire acenstomed to living in the open, 10
enduring great fatigue and h:u'-!.-t'.‘uip. and
to encountering ail kinds of danger.

But wars have been but incldents in the
career of the Rangers, for they have been
fighting a war of thelr own on the Texas
frontier for over sixty years! During all
that time they have fought against the
enemies of law and order in their state and
have had hundreds upon hundreds of bat-
tles and skirmishes with the enemy. ‘l'h-{
work of wresting Texas from the control of
the lawless element which formerly reigned
supreme along her borders has been slow,
but it has finally been accomplished by the
Rangers, fighting for every foot of ground
throughout the luong years.

The Writer a Ranger Himself.

It was my high privilege to be a Texas
Ranger for nearly three years—from 1875
to 18TS—and I therefore feel qualified in a
mensure to act as their historian, although
the limite of this articla are far too cir-
cumsceribed to admit of any but the briefest
reference to the work of the Rangers, as a
whole. I shall rather confine myself to
telling of some of the explolts of my im-
mediate comrades in the service of the
state and endeavor to give In sketchy out-
iine an idea of our Iife from day to day in
camp and in the saddle.

Capt. 1. H. MeNelly, who had achieved
fame throughout the southwest as a leader
of Irreguiar cavalry in the confederate
service during the war, was In command of
the Ranger company which 1 joined at the
age of nineteen on the Riv Grande border.
There were but little more than forty men
in our company, but the first work we were
set to do was to put an end to the cattle
stealing by thousands of Mexican raiders
along the Rio Grande, a task which had
proven too great for the many United
States troops stationed along the river. The
ralders were well organized and had carried
on their depredations for years. They were
fine horsemen, expert plainsmen and cour-
ageous fighters when cornered. Thelr lead-
ers were notorious bandits, who had fought
their way to their places of command.

A Fearless Body of Men.

But althcugh the Rangers In our troop
wera little more than boys—they ranged
from eighteen to twenty-three years of age,
and McNelly himself was under thirty—they
did not shrink from the work ahead of
them. [Ihe captain had picked his men
from thousands of applicants, and the re-
sult proved how splendidly he could Judge
men. I doubt if such a fearless body of
young daredevils ever took the saddle in
the service of any state as were McNelly's
Texas Rangers. But there was nothing of
the border ruffian, “cowboy” element in the
make-up of the troop. They were all well-
educated young fellows, many of them col-
lege graduates, In whose velns flowed the
best blood of the south and southwest, They
were real “gentlemen adventurers”—not of
a kind, however, with those who salled the
Spamish maln,

They had scught excitement out on the
open pralries, where wild cattle and wild
horses gtill roamed at will, and where the
last herds of the huffalo yet grazed, but
the Ranger company offered superior in-
ducements for such as they, and it was
with zeal and enthusiasm they entered the
services of the state,

Thirty Batiles in Three Years,

Under MeNelly we found all the adventure
we sought and to spare. In the three years
I was with the company we had nearly
thirty open battles with Mexican ralders
and Texas desperadoes and any number of
minor encounters with them., We arrested
over two thousand cutlaws in that time,
and broke up gang after gang of horse
thieves and cattle thieves and murderers

“Wae
Texas,

te.
‘We lterally lived In the saddle. We car-

¥ wWere |

RANGER'S

FRONTIER FIGHTERS|

CAMP,

ried ooar blankets with us, and wherever
darkness overtook us on the plalns or in
the chaparral there we lay down and slept
For two yvears I never once had so much

as the shelter of a tent over me at night
If it rained we pulled our hats over our
faces—for ra.n drops are cold when they

strike the bare =kin at night—and slept the
sivep of tired children after a hard day's
play; if it srowed we let the snow add a
white covering to our beds and slept the
sounder for . But fregquently we rode mll
night long, 8o as to be*where we could sur-
round some desperado stronghold at dawn
and arrest—or kill, If they showed fight—
thoge whom we =ought,

Well armed with six-shooters and car-
bines, tirelesa riders, ready at all times to
seek danger, guick to shoot and well able
to shoot stralght, McNelly's Rangers were
a formidable body of men, and It did not
take long for their fame as fighters to
epread from one end of the state to the
other.

On one oceaslon thirty of us pursued a
body of Mexican ralders five miles into
Mex and fought them there. They out-
numbered us more than ten to and
they fought thelr best, but we killed twen-
ty-seven of them and finally brought the
others to terms and made them return the
cattlie they had stolen. At another time
seventeen of the rangers met fourteen of
the Mexlcan ralders on an open prairie
and attacked them under u hot fire. They
killed one of our number, but we killed the
whole fourteen of them.

Twenty-Five Against Hondreds.

With twenty-five men we went to the
stronghold of King Fisher's great band of
desperadoes, numbering hundreds of the
most  desperate outlaws In Texas, and
fought them to a standstill, scattering the
band and klillng a number of the worst
men in It when they reslsted arrest. With
seventeen men, under Lieutenant Jesse Lee
Hall, we succeeded in putting an end to a
feud of forty years' standing in De Witt
county, although both sides, numbering
hundreds of men, were arrayeg against us.
We made 120 arrests in that county in one
month—most of them for murder. We
pursued and captured stage robbers, train
robbers, bank robbers and any number of
lesser eriminals who had successfully de-
fied the efforts of the sheriffs and other
peace officers, and once we put down a
serious raflrond riot by simply riding on
the scene, giving a few yells and firlng our
six-shooters in the atr. The rioters disap-
peared so quickly that we laughed.

Never were men more cbedient to thelr
superior officers in times of actlon than
the rangers and probably In n#® llke or-
ganizatlon was there ever such a lack of
“military discipline” when there was no
work to do. The officers treated the men
as thetr social equals, as they were. We
were not “soldiers” and hardly of the ma-
terial of which soldlers are made,

But very few of McNelly's Texas Rangers
are allve now. Many of them went “over
the range” in the service of the state. and
others have scattered far and wide. A
few of the survivors will be at San An-
tinlo al the rangers’ revnion, but their
hadr will be streaked with gray and the
weight of years will be on thelr broad
shoulders—for the times of which 1 write
are those of nearly a quarter of a contury
ago.

There are very few rangers still in the
service of the state, but thelr work Hght
now compared to what thelr predecessors
had cut out for them. Srill, they are
caclous, brave officers of the law and &
ways acquit themselves well when called
upon to assist a sheriff In rounding up
same particularly dangerous criminals.
me -

Furnishing the Nursery,
From the St, lLouls Star.

The room selected for the nursery should
be, if possible, large and lofty, with a south
aspect., The walls should be prettily pa-
pered, and let the pictures and photographs
be good, so that children may bLe trained
from their earliest years to appreciate ar-
tistic things. A good plcture s full of
teachings to a thoughtful child. Cork car-
pet 1s better than an ordinary carpet, and
there should be a high fender, well secured,
before the fire, to avold accident. A cup-
board in a nursery Is most useful and al-
most necessary. Children love to have a
place of thelr own where they can hoard
théir hundred and one treasures, and many
& wat morning can he pleasantly passesd in
turning out and rearranging them. Gas
should never be allowed in & nursery, as it
vitiates the atmosphere. A good lamp
should be used instead, placed on & bracket
safely out of the way, so that there is no
danger of Its being overturned. There
should be a good, roomy sofa,. so tha: the
little ones may lle down if not feellng very
well, and a low rocking chafr and footstool
for the nurse, or, at any rate, a low chalr,
if the rocking one Is not approved of, A
crawling rug is a capital thing for a baby,
and It can be decorated and embroldered
with all kinds of comlc designs and repre-
sentlations of animals, bhirds, ete. A ther-
mometer should hang on the wall, and the
temperature be kept as near 60 degrees as
possible. If the nursery is obliged to be on
the attie floor 1t s a good plan to have the
slate whitened with a mixture of llme and
size. This will help to keep the room coo)
in summer.
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Songs and Their Singers,
From Punch.




